FOR VERY LITTLE FOLK. 


THE VOYAGE OF THE NODDIES. 
By Albert Bigelow Paine. 


Oh, the Noddies are starting for Lullaby-land, 
And the wind down the river is fair, 

And the Noddies belong to the Roclcabye Band, 
And they sail in the Rockabye Chair. 
They are drifting away on the river of dreams 
To the light of a luminous sea, 

And they murmur a song, and its melody 
seems 

Like a balm of contentment to me. 

Here we go — there we go — 

Never mind where we go — 

Out to the shores of a shimmering sea: 
Cradled in happiness — 

Laden with nappiness, 

Love and contentment for you and for me. 


And what shall the Noddies discover at last 
When they anchor in Lullaby-land? 

The fleets of the fairy-folk flittering past, 

And the Patty-cake men on the sand. 

And the Patties shall paddle their marvelous pies, 
And the fairies sail over the sea; 

And the Noddies shall watch, and with won¬ 
dering eyes 

Come back in the morning to me. 

Here we go — there we go — 

Now we know where we go — 

Back from the shores of the shimmering sea: 
Leaving all nappiness — 

Laden with happiness, 

Love and caresses for you and for me. 


AN EASTER JINGLE. 

By Harriet Brewer Sterling. 

With bits of stick and wisps of hay I ’ve made a little nest; 

I ’ve chosen from my Easter eggs the ones that I like best; 

And now I *11 get the old white hen, and set her on all six, 

So she *11 hatch out some red and blue and pink and yellow chicks. 


THE CLOSE OF THE DAY. 
By M. L. V. 


What is it comes at the close of the day, 
When the old world ’s tired and slowly 
swings ? 

Supper-time, bed-time, and Nurse to say 
“ Put up the toys and the play-house 
things! ” 

And we watch the shadows that glide and fall 
On the shining floor and the nursery wall. 
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But that is n’t all! Then we creep upstairs 
And soon begins a great pillow-fight, 

As we chase one another over the chairs. 
Then we jump into bed, and we say 
“ Good-night! ” 

And the tired old world more slowly 
swings, 

And Mother sits in the dark, and sings. 
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